Black Angel
 
1)
The shadows on the wall are rising,
fighting against the light of the day
Result of the fight won't be surprising,
After all, the light keeps fading away.
The Demons are coming, out of their graves, their eyes staring at you.
Colors of the night, ruling the day. You're staring back, but you look right through.
Your sweat, your blood, all given in vain. The promises of the day were never true.
The fight will last forever, no chance to hide. The way to get out, you never knew.
 
REF
I'm sick of it all
No more tears left to cry
I'm sick of it all
Got no power for another try
I'm sick of it all
prayers won't be heard in the sky
I'm sick of it all,
wanna leave this place,
I'm sick of it all,
beggin' for divine grace
I'm sick of it aaaall
 
2)
The wings of the angels are getting dark,
a few of them still standing, but tired of games
In the eyes there's glowing an evil spark,
Watching your blood running out of your venes.
You are suffering in the name of others, not your fault, but you have to pay
the light is leaving, your life thrown to the ground, the banshees are here to stay
Fighting is over, but the Battle will last forever, suffering remains, its the longest day
You try to raise your hands, to beg for mercy, to save you from pain, to end it... anyway.
 
REF
 
Special
Dust is rising high, up into the air, blowen by the wind.
It's wistling to all the children of the earth, a friendly tune.
Then, the one apears, steping forward, reaching you his hand,
telling you the truth to open your eyes, to get you out soon.
you defeat all by surrender, you escape by staying, facing the fear, 
You're raising your hand, trying to take his, just a second away
the curtain falls, the colors appear, your wounds don't hurt or heal
you're letting go, and taking strong, you're not longer cursed to stay.
 
REF
(evtl. REF ohne Text, mit Solo)
 
OUTRO
Dust is rising high, up into the air, blowen by the wind.
still wisthling, but the tune for mankind has won one more voice
joining in to be free, to leave behind burdens and pain
It's up to you to decide, but, even tough, you have no choice.
